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Von Bernstorffs Will
Reach Capital Tonight

IJulia Murdock Says Old (

Operas
"han the New

—Copyright,

Fiarris-Ewing.
MISS VIRGINIA LeSEURE,
One of Debutantes of the Coming Sea-
son and Granddaughter of Former
Speaker Cannon. .

The Naval Attache of the Japanese
embasey, Commander Shigetoshl Take-
uchl, wha has bean spending some time
in Boaton, spent yesterday In Newport
nn the gueat of Capt. Willlam B
Caparton, U, 8 N., commandant of the
Narragansett Naval Statlon. He will
arrive in Washington this evening.

The milltary attache of the Japaneas
smbassy, Lisut. Col. Kasulsugu lnouye,
has returned to Washington from &
trip to Central America and the West
Indien,

— e

The Charge d'Affalres of the Argens
tine legation and Mme, Maniel B, Mal-
bran mre recelving congrutulailons on
the birth of & son at thelr residences,
1K Connectlout avenue,

Brig, Gen. George Franklin Chase,
U. 8. A, retired, and Mrs. Chase and
the Misses Chase, who aspent the lust
two yeurs on Governors Island, N. Y,
{leneral Chase's last post before his re-
tirement last wspring, have taken an
apartmept In the Dresden for this win-
ter. Misn Emily Tevis Chase made her
debut last season.

Mr. and Mra Hobert Foosevell have
returned from thelr summer placo at
Hayville, L. L, sand have opened thelr
Washington residenca for the winter.
Iniriyg the latter part of the summer
Mr, and Mra. Roosevell made a motor
trip through New England, visiting the
varjous North Bhore rosorts.

Mr., and Mra, Fremont-8mith will
leave Bar Harbor, where they have
spent the summer, wThin the mnext

waek pnd make a series of visite before
returning to Washington early mext
month,

— iy —

Mra, Hinckley and Miss Gladys Hinck-
lex, who have recently arrived in \Wash-
ington from abroad, where they spent
the summer, and who have been af
The Grafton this week, have opensd

thelr resldence in Slxteenth street for
the winter,
Mre, Frank Ellis left Washington yes-

terday  for Vieginia 1ot Springs to
kpend the autumn season. She spent
the pummer at Osterville and Bar Har-
har, returning to Washingion a week
ago.

- .{. -

Mre, James F. Barbour and Miss Mar.
guerite Barbour, who spent the last two
months in Atlantle City, have returned
te Washington. Mrs, Barbeur and Miss
Barbour spent most of the summer at
Narragansett Pier .

Mrs, Norton, wife of Capt. Harold P,

Norton, I, 8 N.. who went to New
York last week to see her hrother-in-
Inw and sister, the French Minister

1o Sweden and Mme. Thisbaut, off to
thelr home abroad, is now in Hoston for
n fortnight with another sister, Mra.
Willlam Manning Trwin, wife of Cap-
taln Irwin, U, 8. N., retired, Mrs, 1r-
win wus operated ypon recently and is
noew convalescing., Mizs Mary Irwin, who
wat to havo wccompanied her uncle ungd
A to Btockholm te mulke her debut
there this season, did not go on account
of her mother's {liness

Mis Leonard Wood, wile of the chlef
ol staff of the army, has as her guest
her sister, Mrs, Albert L. Key, wife of
Captain Key, U, 85 A .

Mrs. William H. Clagelt, of the Marl-
Liorough, has us her guest her son-in-
law and daughter, Pay Inspector Ed-
mund W, Bonnaffon, U. 8 N., and M
HonnafMon, of Phila.gelphh,

Mre. Ernst and Misa Erpst, wife und
daughter of Brig. Gen O, H. Emat, U.
# AL will arrive In Washington today
to join General Ernst at thelr resldence
In Connecticut avenue,

Rear Admiral John E. Pillsbury, U.
E N, and Mrs. Plilabury are expected

to arrive In Washington today from
Lenox, BMasa, where they spent the
summer,

Min, L T, Mann and Miss Elizabeth

Hiekey, who apent the last wmonth
abroad, bhave returned to Washington,
and Mrs. Menn han opened her resl-

dence in Bixteenth street for the winter.

The Gtrman Ambassador and Bar-
oneans von Bernstorff, whe are now
in New York will arrive in Wash-
ington this evening, accompanied by
Major vom Herwarth, military at-
tache, of the embassy who went o
New York to meet them upon thair
arrival from Eun yestarday.

Mrs. Tisdel and the Misses Tisdel have
returned to Washington, after spending
the summer abroad,

The naval attache of the Rusalan sm.
bascy, Captlain Vassllleff, whe went to
New York to bid bon voyage o the
retiring military attache of the em-
bassy, Baron de Bode and his sister,
Baroness de Bode, who have salled for
Europe, will return to Washington to-
duy.

Senator du Pont, of Delaware and his
son, Henry F, du Pont, who apent the
the summer nbroad, arrived in Neow
York vesterdany on the Kalserin Au-
Euste Vietoria,

Capt. Ethelbert 1), Breckenridge, U.
B, A, and Mrs. Breckenrldge, who
have recently arrived In Washing-
ton from Panama, where Captain
Breckenridge has bean stationed, are
the guests of Mre, Hreckenridge's
father, Willlam F. Mattingly In his
reaflience In H street,

Mra. Robert Treat Palne, of Boston,
another daughter of Mr. Mattingly,
Is spending some time in Washing-

‘| ton with her father.

and Mra.

Mr. Peter Goelet Gerry

who apent the last few days in Waash-

ington, have rented the Nightingale
estate al Warwilek Neck, It 1, for
an indefinite time,

James Parmelee, of Cleveland, a
partner of the present ambassador to
France, Myron T. Herrlck, has pur-
chaned a large tract of land in the
northern wsuburbs of Washington
where he will begin the construction
of a winter resldence.

Mr. and Mres. Parmolee, the Iatter a
daughter of Judge Willlam A. Maury,
of Washington, have leased a house
near Dupont Circle for this winter,

Mra. Nicholas Amderson. who spent
the mummer in Har Harber, has re-
turned to Washington and has opened
her house In K street for the winter,

The American Minister 10 Belgium,
Larz Anderson, who apent last week in
Washington, han returned te Beostom.

4

The Becretary of Btate, who recently
arrived in Washington from Japan, has
Joined the Prealdent at Beverly, Masa.,
and will be the guest of the President
and Mrs, Taft on & molor trip to Ports-
mouth and Portland.

Mrs. Knox s spending a few days in
New York.

Captain Vaaslllef, naval attache of tha
Russian embasay, will return to Wash-
ington this afterncon from New York,
where he went to bld Baron de Bode,

the retiring military attache, and his

sister, Baroness Ellzabeth de Bode, bon
voyage. Baron and.Baroness de Bode
salled for Russia I:\'I-l morning.

Dr. and Mre. J. Breckinridge Rayne,
the Intter formerly Miss Olga Roose-
velt, have taken a house on Q wstreet
for the winler. Mrs. Bajyme and her in-
fant daughter, Olgn, are now the gueats
of Dr. Bayne's brotherin-law and sis.
ter, Mr. and Mrs. David Tennant, at
thelr country p!acr"l-u Virginia.

The BSeeretary of Btate and Mrs,
Knox arrived In Washington yesterday
from Japan, where they went to atteng
the funeral of the Emperor, the Becre-
tary golng as the officlal representative
of this Government.

The party also included Ransford 8
Miller, chief of the Division of Far
‘Eastern Affalrs of the State Depart-
ment, who accompanied Mr, Knhox as
his secretary. Huntington Wilson, As-
slstant Becretary of Btate, went to
Chicago o meet the Becretary and his
party.

Mra, MacVeagh, wife of the SBecretary
of the Treasury, closed her summer
home at Dublin, N, H., vesterday and
went to Chicago for a hrief visit befere
coming to Washington for the winter.
The Becretary wlll foin her In Washing.
ton immediately after election,

Mra. Fay, wife of Ensign R. B. Fay, L.
8 N.. who has spent the summer In
Newport and Hoston, haa arrived In
Waahington for a visit to her parents,
Dr. Frank Anderson, U, 8 N, and Mra,
Anderson,

Mra. Fay and her slster, Miss Ander-
son, will go to Annapolls tomorrow for
a few days to attend the marriage of
Miss Burion Starr and Ensign Bright on
Thursday, +

Mrs, Charlea H. Poor has opened her
hounse in Twenty-first street for the win-
ter after spending the summer at Lake

Skaneateles. Her daughter, Mra, Maus,
wife of Brig, Gen. Marion P. Maus,
U, 8. A, of Vancouver, Washington,
spent the last fAve weeks with her
mother, returning to Washington
with her about & week ago. Fn route
they spent & week In Atlantiec Clty.

Mra. Maun ls spending this week In An-
napolly with her sister, Mrs. Roscos C,
Bulmer, and upon her return will be
with her mother untll early In Decem-
ber.

The marriage uf+M!u Mary Loulses
Brinker, daughter of General J. H.
Brinker, formerly of Wenst Polnt, Miss,,
to Dr. Walllsa 8 Ivy, of West Polnt,
will take place Wednesday afternoon,
November 6. at I o'clock In the apuart-
ment of Generml Brinker In the Ala-
bama. An informal reception will fol-
low ths wedding ceremony, which will
be attended by the relatives and a few
intimute friends.

Misx Brinker will have an her attend-
ante her two sinters, Mrs, Lamar Roua,

of Jacksonu, Miss., and Miss Zallle
Hrinker.
0. (. Brothers, Jr., wlll be hest man

for Dr. Ivy,
After the wedding Dr. Ivy and his
bride will leave Washington for thelr

future home Iin Misslssippl,

“Chimes of Normandy”
Brings Out High Praise
From Critics.

“Les Cloches de Cornaville,” of which
“The Chimea of Normandy'' Is the Eng-
lish rendition, had its initlal perform-
ance on the stage of the Folles Drama-
tiques in Paria on April 18, IF77. This
weoek It Is belng sung to good simed
auvdiences at the Belawco, after an ml-
most contipuoua run of thirty-five
years, aix months and four days! And
New York is full of fallures and the list
grows! Ah, well, there wera not so
inany attempts In the old days, and
more successes. In thia day of the
Vienndse Opera, « was amusing to s
ten to the haunting refrain from popu.
lar tunes which certain operas of the
sthool mentioned have appropriated as
being thelr own Individual style.

Ferhaps it 18 the simple turnefulness
of the “Chimes’ which has made It
Innt. Perhaps It Is the Intereating mys-
tery of the plot, for It really has one,
or perhapa [t isa the genulneness of the
characters, In combination with all of
the other good poipts. Didn't you ever
know a good-for-nothing 1ttle vivael-
oun mhrew like Herpolette, or a satis-
fled idiot ke GoboT The year follow.
Iing the opening of the “Chimes” in
Paris, it was brought out at the Globe
Theater, in London, with Shell Barry,
famous at the time as England's great-
est characfer actor, In the role of Gas-
pard, and with Kata Munroe, an Amer{.
¢an winger of the day, as Serpolette.
The work had its American premicre—
and I wonder how many who read this
remember {t—hy the Hess Opera Com-
pany, In New York, at the Fifth Ave-
nue Theater, October 2, 1877,

Vinie Daly Makes
Ideal Serpolette.

The role of the naughty Serpoleite is
intrusted to Miss Vinle Daly, and not
ona bit of its charm s loat In her hands,
Mivy Daly can dance, aing, and act.
Her Rerpoletie Is just what it should be,
& bold, naughty, redheaded, heaithy girl,
whn never takes anything periously, and
who has a good heart In splte of her-
welfl. Bhe squabbles and quarrels, and
for all her peverty, makes hersalf so
attractlve to poor Grenechleux, that
he actually bealtates between her and
demure and refined little Germatne.
Mirs Daly In one of “the” Daly's of the-
atrical fame, and I8 & nlece of Dan
Daly, Last scason wshe essayed 1the

Are More Tpneful

-

—

MISS VINIE DALY,

part of Serpolette in the Hammerstein
production ot this opera In London

Miss Daly has won Isurels on the
Itallan grand opera stage, bolth on the
continent and in England, under the
sliage name of Vera Vindall, Prier to
her preparation for such roles an Floria
Tosca, Bantuzea, Marguerite, and others
of equal Importance, she had aecquired
an internationsl reputation as a child
dancer, It in thought that in Miss Daly
the Mesers. Aborn have found the de-
sired “dancing prima donna’™ to create
the title role In & grand opera sald to be
under contract, which has as ita hero-
ine & dancing girl. Miss Daly hhs
true and charming volce of unusual
quality.

Mins Dalsy Leon in the Germalne and
a clear volced and sweet Germalne ahe
Is to be sure. “‘Look at That, lLook at
This" wan sung with a daintiness and
grace (hat s more than appealing, and

Mise Leon ia just the kind of s Ger-

Catchy Music and Good Act-
ing Characterize Revival
by Aborn Company.

maine that Serpolette would try to get
ahead of, From the ranks of & crowd-
od musical comedy cust to the higher
realm of classic opera is the transition
which has just been effected by Miss
Loon,

A petite and winning personality,
P of avi-
schooling, were Lhe
polnts which led the Impressar| to drart
her for the stellar opera cast of the
Aborn productlons. Miss Leen s &n
aoiress of PO mean abllity, as is shown
by her assurance and poise In her part.
It was manifested a ssason or more ago
in her work aa tha “Pearl Malden' In
“Three Twinn"
The qualnt and dramatio character of
Gaspard Is taken by Willlam Wolll,
who has essaped the part more than

1,000 times. His Gaspard lw a vivid cre-
atlon, and a baps velce of excellent
quality lsaves nothing to be desired In

the way of voeal attainments, but it
might be suggest that sinee It takes
pomme thne 1o wet the met, Gaspard’'s
pseene, with his gold in the chateay, be
curtalled,

Mr. Wolft's singing of "*“The Bird Has
Flown' shows his volee to rare sdvant.
age, and dramatically spoaking, Is an
vxeellent piece of work. Carl Haydn is
heard as Orenechioux, and s a fat,
happy, mistreatod, lover who vacillates
from ones sweelheart (o another with

lightful In ¥, not at all In
accordance with his prosale obesity.
Musical Numbaers
Are Real Melodies.

The “Chimes of Normandy" has sev-
eral numbers which, although they
border on comedy, are of unusual
beauty. Grenechieux's song “Oh Dear,
Oh Dear.” in the castie hall of the
haunted chateau wiith Berpolette, the
Count, Germalns and the Daillie was
encored last ulght, and was one of the
gems of tha evening.

The comedy roles of Gobo, and the
Balllle were in the capable hands of
John Stene Fiynn, and Willlam H.
White, while the chorus does excellent
work, but thelr volces seem Immature
when compared with those of Miss
Leon and Miss Daly. At the fair, an!
in the apple orchard, two scenes of ex-
ceptiona! beauty, several dancing num-
bers were Interpoluled by the Seven
Grunathos and the Horloos, & quariet
of gympastic dancers.

JULIA MURDOCHK.

THE TIMES'

DAILY SERIAL STORY.

THE CRICKET OF LEED

By J. AUBREY TYSON

" (Copyright, The Frank A. Munsey Co) |/

Bynopsis of Chapters Already Published

David Rylance, late lleutenant In the
Dritish Army In Bouth Africa, w hiw
arrival in Lesds, England, where his ale-

ter lives, Ands her In & Aying conditien
ih wanl, this, sithough he has left
with his uncie, John Iblster, asufficient
funds for the ri'e maintenance, Hie
uncle tells him thet the funds hav n
misappropriated snd that ke, Tabister, is
& ruined man, after which he kills him-
self. Rylance, suspectsd of murdering
Bim, ts sought for by the pollce. Hecause
of hie dying sister he doss not ailampt
10 viear himsslf 111l too late, for another
murder and several assaults have been
tomniitied and lald ar his door, Hecause
of the warious, widely seperaled places
whera he has Deen sean, he Is given the
wbrigust of ‘“The Cric of Leeds"
"Irl ’;od“c lenuntm: 'l;\’ d:::mr!"'ku
: * rising that the Cricket
is the man ﬂo‘:‘tﬂ his life during the
Hoer war (receiving the Victoria l.‘rg e
the deed), and therefors determines that
he cannot be guilty, and that he will give
him the chapce 10 escape and cisar him-
welf. He mh ﬁllm‘n with this pur-
pose. The les department learns
of the relations between Kirkwood and
Rylance, and start in pursuit.

CHAPTER VIL
The Man From the Sea.

UT, thousgh lost to the Heowulf,
“Charles Burdiek" was npot
dead,

At midnight, panting and

Aweating as a result of another turn in
the stokehole, he had returned to the
deck. His fellow-workers had gone for-
ward, but he made his way astern, and
lea nﬁ over the taffrall, gazed moodlly
Into the wmeething white wake of the
vessel,

On the right of the ship the Lauren-
tlans still rose and sinister. On
the left was the low shore of the Island
of Orleans, and the light of the full
moon revealed the well-kept flelds and
orchards, the neat farm Awellings, and
the great stretches of woodland 'b‘e)'nnd
the hllis

Long he stood there thinking: then his
face mrew whiter, and he began to pace
reatlesaly to and fro. His gaze wan-
dered most frequently toward the shore
of the island, scarcely three-quarters of
& mile away.

Rylance had been on deck for nearly
twenty minutes when ne observed that
the course of the vessel was being al-
tered In such & manner s to bring Its
hewd taward tha northern phore the
river. He compressed his lips and
glanced along the deck. None of the
trew waa vislble, ke took off his shoes
and sirode quickly to starboard.

Thers ha hesliated ror a couple of
mogmedtin; then, after elmblng over the
all, he 1!\'0 & glanue ar the white trall
left by the whirling acrew and exerting
all the strength of his powerful legs, he
leaped clear of the yesss] mnd piu K
h;-mllang Into the dark waters olpt:.
river. o

The moment had been
fur, a8 the bow of the vessel was turn-
Ing townrd the northern shone, the
stern moved toward port und left the
diver clear of the screw

Tho suctlon creatod by the swingin
around of the great hull baffles his of-
forta to rogain the suiface fur meveral
imoments, however, aud he wiready had
rulped down a deal nf water before his
hend rome above the tide. Once more
the --vltllr|1 river closed above him,
and agein he fought his way to the
surface, The walers now grew qulaeter,
and he pucgeeded In daeeping himself
afloat

Itylence was & vigorous swimmer, and
once he was hesded for the shore of
the islund & fear that he would fail
to reach It did not enter his mind,

Ho swam with eusy, even stroles.

well chosmen,

The water was chilly and the current
wan falrly strong: but, heading siightly
ur they stream, he was soon wssuned
of his wbllity tw cover the necemsary

distance within hall an hour and with-
vut fear of gxhaustion,
Twice or thrice he looked nnzipusly

toward the receding wasel, but It con-
tinued on ltsn course, and he wag con-
Adent that his actlon had been unob-
sarved.

For the Arst time smlnce he had last
pressed his lips to the cold brow and
Iifeless hands of his sister Rylance felt
na If he was ecscaping from the thrail
af a nightware

The light of his destiny seomed to
mingle with the Ilfht af the stars that
were reflected In the migthy tide of the

reat river through which he was alow.
¥y forgl his wuy. The shore-line
toward which he wis heading lmcame
lesa and lass indistinet, and the apirits
of peace, and new effort scemed to be
becxoning to him from spruce-grove
and orchard,

At length he heard the sound of lap-
Elh: waves on the shore. One of s

neda came in violent contact with a
rock, With the pain thore came to him
& sense of thankfulneas, His foot felt
for the bottem, but he found he was
Bl in deep water, and wilh vigoronas
strokes e moved on. A few momenis
Inter he agaln tested the depth, Hin
fret touched bottom mow, and he stood
orect

Before him was a small cliff, topped
by a cluster of evergreens that extend-
ed down the slope at Its ide.

He waded ashore slowly, and ut jast,
clenr of the river, sto upon g Httle
strip of sand and looked around him.

At the foot of the slope that led to
the top of the cliff was a small feld In
which garden truck was growing., Be-
ond this, about an elghth of a mile
rom where he stood, were Lhe dark
outllnes of a cottage and & barn on w
cliff ke that near which he had land-
ed. A8 he had approached the whore
he had seen that on the other sida of
this house was a cove with a village on
its shores.

He had taken enly a few steps when
he came to a narrow path which, ow-
ing to the fact that his feet were bare,
afforded n  welcome rellef from the
stony surface he had begun to traverse.
Following this, he found it led to and
up the slope, He proceeded cautiously
vwntil, near the top, he came upon
small, rude, unpaintedq shed,

The door was partly open, and as he
peered within he maw that the planking
covered a little room that had gfﬂ\ cut
moveral feet Into the alde of the hilL It
was about ten feet square, and by the
moonlight that entared through the
paneless window he saw thiat it had
evidently served as & toolhouse,

In one corner stood n battered frame
that might at one time have held a
grindstone., Just Inside the door leaned
seversl old rakes and hoon. and against
the rear wall of the shanty was a plie
of old bourde and posts with rusy
nalla still protruding from them. Over
everything lay a thick coaung of duat

Contlnuing his inspection of the niace
tha fumituve found under sotne pleces
of old harneas a horse blanket, no stiff
and inorusted with dust that he had
diffieulty In opening it

“It will do for tonight, T fancy,” he
sighed. A bath in the river tomerrow
will make me right again.”

With a lighter hewrt than bhe had
known for several weeks, he left the
shanty and deacénded the hill the

fleld. Here, fnding o large cal hu.gr

putch, he pulled up one of the cab-

bages, and with this he returned to his
t

ut.

From the pockets of his overalls he
drow forth the only objecty that he pos-
sessed In all the world—the chamols.
skin bag confaining the gold pleces
Kirkwood had given him, his Vietoria
Cross, & prark-handled pocket-knife, and
a razor. These he wrapped In & plece
of newspaper he found In the place, and
then thrust the Iittle bundle into an
opening among the boards on which he
was golng to pass the night.

He next removed his shirt and aver-
wile, the only garments he wore, These

took outelde, " and afler wringing
them well he n?ad them ont on the
§rate, placing stofies upon them to keep

the wind from blowing them uway, !
‘I;elurulr to the shunty, he wrapped
o LLiL:

M-amelling
around him, then law d
plle of boards and slept

"en he awoke the sun way stream-
Ing Into the hut through the battered
window, With u start he threw uside |
tho blanket, and, rising, peered out
through the door. The sun wus well up,
ita position Indicating that It was § or
? o'clock.

Upon ;umg to the place where he had
spread out his garments, he found that
they were dry. He took & short awim
in the river, then dreased and returned
to the hut, where he als part of the

he had secured during the
night. In the hut he found a palr of
old boots, too stif and cracked to
worn with comfurt, but which were suf-
ficlent to relleve him of the necessity
of walking barefoot to the villuge In a
search for others
ice In the course of the morining he
sarted for the village, but each tUme
he turned back to the hut. On the Beo-
wulf the garments he was wearing wers
befitting his envirériments, but here all
was different.

The cloudiess aky, the |right abining
sun, the well-kept fielas and the neat
farm houses made him teel like a Vs~

horse-blanket
own upon the

bond. e decided, therefore, 1o walt
untll nightfall, wheu, under sover of
darkness, he would make hism way o

the village and purchase clothing that
Was more in keeplng with the custioms
of the |sland,

m::. spent the rest of the day in ine

dhortly after 9 o'clock in the even-
Ing he directed his steps toward a road
of which he had obtained several
gl!mpur. and along this he waus making

I8 way to'tha village when h# heara
the sound of a wagon behind him. As
he stepped aside to ullow the vehicle to
pass, the driver drew rein.

“Will you ride?"

The words, curtly spoken,
French

Hylance, turning, quickly saw that the
speaker was a short, thick-set man with
4 wCcraggy, gray beard. Me sat on the
front seat of a high-bodied light wagan
that was drawn by two powerful-look-
lua horses. i

"hile disslpating the larger part of
his Inherftunce, severn! years before,
Bylance had apent Isdarable time in
Parle, and |t was with a °sa»r!ml. Pari-
slan accent that he thanked the strang-
ersfor his Invitation, then, stepping inte
the wagon. he sat down on the reur
seal.

“Where do
asked.

“To a clothlers.”

The man on the front seal looked over
his shoulder and smiled grimly, Ry-
Iance, bareheaded and disreputably clag,
Aushed with shame. The smile had cut
him to the guick,

¥Do not drive out of your way, mon-
sleur,” the fugitive sald shortiy.

“l pasn the clothler's,” the other an-
swored.

Five or six minutes later the wagon
drew up in front of an Isolated build-
ing, In front of which were displaye
articles which indlcatod that groceries
and hardware might ba fou within.
A more earnest scrutiny of the Interior
of the dimly lighted shop revealed the
fact that clothing also waas sold over
{ts counlers.

“The clothier's,” the driver explained:
and as he looked into this countr shop
the senwitive Rylance underat why
the man had smiled before,

wure

you go™! the alranger

After thanking the driver of the
vehicle, Rylance alighted apd entered
the pstore.

Hin wanin were wsoon supplled, and
when he left he carrled his purchases
under his arm. The language apoken
by the shopkeeper was French, and,
without revealin, that he had bheen
Ignorant of the fact. Rylance learnsd

that the village In which he now foupd

be | office, & place at wh‘ch tarm machiner

himeelf was Baslitoa,

-1
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Just Before

For The Times’ Children

It’s Bedtime

BILLY PIG'S ESCAPE.

NE morning Billly Pig's mothed
sald, 1 want you io go to your
grandmother's, [ have put In
this baskei a pot of honey and

n head of lettuce, mnd also a jJa= of
cream. Now do pot lolter by the way,
but keep right on ahd you oan got
there In time for luhch and get home
before dark.”

Billy Pig was glad to go .lo his grand.
mother's’ Rouse, .for Ilke ail grand.
mothers alio glways had something . in
a closet foy her grandson, and It wan
usually candy.

b Billy Pig put on W' réd cap and green

roal, and with hia fresh whits trousers
he looked apic and apan when he started
off.

s

lin had to gwo threugh the and

after & while he thought he would st
down and rest. ‘‘Mother cunnot call it

Toltering If T fust alt down a minute to

rest,” he sald.

Put his minute grew |nto minutes, and
then he thought he was hungry, and re-
membaering an apple he had put in his
pocket he took It out and began to eal
Bt e

Now Mr. and Mrs. Bruin lived In a
eave In this wood, and it happened they
were out walking this very mormng,
and came upon Billy Plg.

Mre, Bruln gave her husband a poke
in the riks. “Look.” she said, “thers I8
& nice (&t pig. the very thing for our
ehl'dren’'s onoh*

Bo they walked up tn poor Billy Pig,
and before he knew what had happened
they tsood in fremt of him.

“Helle! young fellow,” salfl Mr. Bruin,

Billy Pig drojped his apple and looked
at them.

“Where are you golng?"
Rruln, eyeing the basket. J
“I am going to my grandmother's.
answered Billy Plg, In a trembling

volce,

“What have vou Yn that bazket®”
asks Mr. Brulm

Blily Pig told him, and when M.
Bruin heard “honey,'” she reached for
the basket.

*“There 18 citam, too, and & head of
crisp lettuce,” she told Mr, Bruin,

“wWhat a splendid dinner that

neked Mr.

will

make with a yvoung plg thrown In,”" said
Mr. Bruln, laughlng.
Poor Billy Pig began to cry. 1 went

wy baskel: my mother told me to hur-
v, he wid.

“What did you »it down for If she
told you to hurry?* asked Mra. Bruin.
*When little plgs or litile bearn or 1i-
tle bovs do not mind thelr mothers,
something drecdful always happens. If
you had gone right along we would not
have seen you, but now 1 think you
deserve to be punished, Come with us”

Mra. Bruln took the basket and Mr.
Bruln took the trembling Billy Pig fin-
der hls arm, for he could walk much
faster than Rilly Ple.

When they reached thelr cave the
littke Brulns were nitting outaide walit-
Ing for them,

“What have you brought us?
unked,

Mr. Bruin held up Billy Plg, who wan
squaling and squirming.

“Oh! goody, goody,” sald the Little
Bruins in chorus. ""Can we roast him?'

‘I want his red cap,” sald one.

I want hia coat,'” said snother,
the third one began to cry,

they

And
“1 dom't

want his trousers, they will be too
amall for me."
“Thare, there,”” wsald his mother,

“don’t you ery and 1 will make you a
nlce white blb out of the troumers to
wear when you eat the roasted plg."”

“"We will not cook him for a day or
two,” sald Mr. Bruin. “I'Nl bulld a
pen and fed him acorns and he will
be nice and fat.”

Mr. Bruin then teok off Billy Pig's
cap and coat and Lis white trousers,
and the three little bears grabbed them

Bllly Pig could see through his pen,
and he watched with aching heart the
fittle bears. One had on his cap apd
another his cont, which split up the
back because It was too amall,

Mra. Bruln made & bib for the other
little Lear from the trousers, amd poor
Billy Plg watched them eat all the
nice things that were in his basket.

“Oh, dear!” he sobbed when it grew
dark, “1 wish I had not stopped in
the woods. | wonder If my mother Is
looking for me.”

Billy Mg stopped asuddenly, H»
had thought of something. The bears
had gone Inte thelr cave, and he was
alone,

“If 1 work fast and do not wtop,” sald
Billy Plg to himself, 'l can root out
of this place. T guess that smart Mr,
Drunl forgot my nose.’*

And how Blilly Pig did work. e did
not stop to rest. Ils was rooting for
hin life and he did not think of resting
When the first light streak showed In
the east he was out and on his way
home.

He ran as fast as his four legs would
carry him, too, for he did not ‘want te
meet any one who would ask him about
his clothes,

When hin mother apened the door she
stared at Bllly Pig with wide-open
mouth,

“Where In the world have you been™"'
ahe msked, “Where are your elothes,
and what Is the matter with your face "

Billy Pig's face was covered with
earih and she hardly knew her sonm.

Billy Pig sobbed out his story, and
although his mother told hem he did
very wrong to disobey her and mit down
in the woods, she thought he had been
punished enough.

80 she gave him a bath and a good
breakfast and put him to bed. He alep:
all day and all that night, and while
he dreamed of bears and hot fire, he did
not wake up untll the next morning,

Tomorrow's story, ““Mr. 'Possum."

When he left the store, Rylance made
hin way (o & retired spot on the shore
of the cove, and there he proceeded to
don the cloethes he had purchased. Thin
done, he returned Lo the main street of

the vil .

The “business mectlon” of HBasllton
consisted of about = dozen bulldings,
HBexldes the *“general store.” in which
Rylance hed made hils purchases, there
waa & coal and lumber office, a black-
amith shop, & wagon maker's, the t-4

wan sold, & bank, &
bufldings bearing the Kna of attor-
neys al law,

& town hall, and two
taverns,

Thinking that there must he soma ho-
tel or Inn in which he might find a
night’'s 22:"1' and the meal he so
sorely n ad, Rylanoce strolled slowly
along the thoroughfare, mdl% the
varioun aigos, all worded In ench,
untll he came at last to the town hall,
A two-storled stone bullding, with u

uple of small

low tower. Here the sound of a ham-
mer attracted his attention, and as he
drew nearer he saw and elderly man

tacking a small aheet of paper on a
nort of bulletin board ip front af the
bullding. While he was thus employed]
& thick-set man of medlum helght ap-
peared In the doorway

“Ah, Baptiste! Are you poatlng an-
oll’mrd morigage foreclosure notice?' he

*

e wnrds ware spoken In French,
but the accent was unmistakably Eng-

lin

“Yes, M. Mnﬁsk—tk. Plerre Lo-
bin's listle farm wi e aold.”

“Plerre has been tmprovident lately,'
the man In the deorway replied,

half

absently,
“Eh, well?' slwh the alxn-poater;
then, after a Jpaute. he rdded: “Hut I

have another. -

“Another foreclosure™’
“No, it Is not that. Tt
for a murderer.’

“Not & resldent of onr Inland, I hopo '

“Ah, no, monaleur! There are ne mur-
derera here: but tha law is the law,
aza when tha movernment sends theso
notloes to constables we must put them
you mee.'

“Of courss, of course. Baptiste

““And they have sent to me from Que-
bec the picture of the Cricket of Leeda,

“‘Oh, vou have his plcture there, eh?
Lot me woe IL."’

The constable handed to him & printed

B
me man who had been addressed as
Pancoast re-entered the hall, in which a
lamp wias burning. Baptiste followed
him, A coupls of minutes later the two
men came out axain,

“He has & resoluts face,” Pancoast
sald, am he closed the door behind him.
“He was a brave man, and might huve
had a ftuture. Hls mag acis have
spolled 1t now." )

Is & reward

“Alus!"' the old constable muttered.
"And they think he has come to
Canada?"

“"He wap traced to Liverpool, and the
detectives apparently belleve he took
slilp for Canada. You will lock up be-

forg vou go?"

“Yeoa Yoo, M. Pancost. 1 will Jock
the hall”

“Good-night."”

“Good-nlght."” .

Rylance had moved instinctlvely into

the shadow of the bullding, and his
presence was unobaprved by the tWo
'r;-endwm conversation he had over-
curd,

Pandoant walkeéd deliberately te where

LOCAL MENTION.

“Love's Combat—Life's Swestest and
Mont Tragte Eplsode' 4 CGreat Reels,
Virginia, & F and G. Today,

# horse and buggy stood several paces
distunt from ths front of the 1own hall.
He wtep Into the vehicle and drove
rRway. ptiste re-entered the hall and
closed the door,

First assuring himself that the action
wae not Nkely to be observed, Rylance
auickly crossed to the board. As he

lanced over thin he saw an array of
egal not Among these ho quickly
spled what -he =so t—a gheet with a
l;clure on its upper half, and, below,
en or twelve lines of printed words,
It waa so dark that he was unable to
8es the pletured features or to read the

words, but he knew their nature,
The was a choking feellng In his
throat, and his vision swam with

RS,
trembiing fingers, he tore the sheet
from its place and thrust it into one of
the pockets of his coat.

“Even here!" he muttered broken!y,
:n:lp once more Despalr held him In fts
F N
A ('ﬂ;:ll.llh- of This Story Wi

Found Im Toemerrow's
Iagne of The Times.

'LADIES

Have Lovely Hair

If you. want to make your halr »o
besutitully lustrous that people cannat
belp but exclalm: *“Oh, what lovely
hair!"'get a fifty-cent bottle of PARI-
BIAN'BAGE today,

— =
nre rol

It's & most delightful, refreahing halr
dressing, daintily perfumed, and free
from polsonous loud or other dye,

The girl with the Auburnshadr (s on
every curton and bottle of PARISIAMN
BAGE. Be sure and get the genuine

PARISIAN BAGE will banish dan-
druff, stop falling halr and scalp itch in
two weeks, or your money back. Thal'a
i pretty square offer, all falr-minded

people will say. Large bottle, B0 cgnts,
‘“h Jas. O'Donpell and dealors oevery-
where,
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